The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle 


In the lush countryside of the Hard Platts and Lomeshaye area, where Nelson and Brierfield 
nestled close to each other, there existed a rich folklore that had been passed down through 
generations. Amidst the thriving industrial landscape, where mills and factories dominated the 
horizon, whispers of mythical creatures and enchanting tales permeated the local culture. 

At the heart of these stories were the Hard Platts, a grassy area known for its breathtaking views 
of the surrounding countryside. It was said that this place held a special connection to the 
mystical realm, where fantastical beings roamed freely. Legends spoke of an invisible bridge 
that linked the human world with the realm of the mythical creatures. 

One such creature that captured the imaginations of the locals was the Platts Sprite, a 
mischievous and elusive being that was said to reside within the dense patches of deciduous 
woodland. The Platts Sprite was known to befriend lost children who wandered into the woods, 
guiding them back to safety with its ethereal glow. 

Another enchanting creature was the Lomeshaye Nixie, a water spirit that dwelled in the 
glistening waters of Pendle Water. The Nixie was believed to possess the power to bless the 
waters, ensuring good fortune for those who paid their respects. It was not uncommon for 
villagers to offer small trinkets and tokens of gratitude to the Nixie, hoping for prosperity and 
protection. 

The tale of the Ecroyd family, who established Lomeshaye Mill, was intertwined with the 
folklore of the area. According to the stories, the family possessed an ancient artifact known as 
the Millstone of Fortune. This magical millstone was said to grant great prosperity and success 
to those who controlled it. The Ecroyds were believed to have harnessed the power of the 
millstone, enabling their business to thrive for generations. 

However, it was said that the millstone's magic came at a price. Some whispered that the Ecroyd 
family made a pact with the spirits of the Hard Platts, exchanging a piece of their own souls for 
the millstone's extraordinary powers. As a result, the family's prosperity was intertwined with 
the fate of the mythical creatures and the harmony of the land. 

Over time, as the industrial era progressed and the mills boomed, the once vibrant connection 
between humans and mythical beings began to wane. The steam engines and gas works of 
Lomeshaye Mill brought an air of practicality that overshadowed the old beliefs. The focus 
shifted to progress and profit, and the folklore of the Hard Platts and Lomeshaye area slowly 
faded into whispers of the past. 

Yet, even in the modern age, remnants of the folklore persisted. Locals, while immersed in the 
fast-paced world of business, still held a certain reverence for the land. Some claimed to catch 
glimpses of ethereal lights in the woods or hear faint laughter carried by the wind. They were 
reminders of a time when the magical and the mundane coexisted, where the mythical creatures 
of the Hard Platts and Lomeshaye area danced through the imaginations of those who called it 
home. 

And so, the folklore of the Hard Platts and Lomeshaye area remained woven into the tapestry of 
the community, a testament to the rich heritage that shaped the land. The stories of the Platts 
Sprite, the Lomeshaye Nixie, and the Ecroyd family's millstone continued to inspire wonder and 
curiosity, reminding the people of a time when the boundaries between reality and fantasy were 
blurred, and the extraordinary was just within reach. 


By Donald Jay 


